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Would we beware of the fiend our foe
Lest that he should our souls apayre.
Let us beware ere we be woe
For this world is but a chery fare.

It hath ever been seen by day and night
Oft a long time here beforne,
There knoweth not the king nor knight
Whether he shall live till morn.
To-day though he be "whole and light.
And hunteth both with hound and horn,
When he is man most in his might,
In a short time thy life has gone.
For on thy bier when thou art borne,
Thou climbest then a slender stair;
Let thy good deeds, man, go beforne,
For this world is but a chery fare.

This world now-a-days is ill to trust,

For Covetise walketh about so wide,

And to all other sins is over Lust,

Both Envy and Sloth, Lechery and Pride.

And Simony full sweet is kissed

And on high horses dothe* ride.

Some locketh him full fast in his chest

And sets it night to his bed's side.

But the day shall come they shall curse the tide,

Both baron, burgess, priest and mayor,

That ever they did that time abide,

For this world is but a chery fare.

Where is thy treasure, there's thy mind,

So saith thy gospel if thou look:

Alack men why be to Jesus so unkind,

To love so much a little muck,

And all that shall thou leave behind,

Though thou love ravening as a rook;

Goods of this world make many blind

And the fiend then taketh with many a crook.